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ONE FALSE 
MOVE AND You 
GUARDS HAVE 
SUNG YOUR LAST 
CHORUS! HAHA- 
HAHAHAHA! 


= 
HURRY IT Lie, 


TWO BILLION IN THAT 
TIN CAR, AND MOWKSTAR 
WANTS (T Aéé.? 


IERE'S 


Eprtor 
DEFALCO EON 
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STOP 
OGLING 
~{ THECASH 
AND StTaRT 
“THROWING 
\TOUT, 
Mumeo! 


T'S S7TARGAZER AND. 


THE “SHLVERHAWKSZ. 


~ GET READY, 


PREPARE 
TOLAUNCH / 


HAWKS! WE CAUGHT. 

‘EM RED-HANDED, JUST 

LIke THE COMMANDER 
SAID-WE WOULD! 


F OVE LEPTIN FOR- 


MATION NOW..FOLLOW 
STARGAZERS LEAP/ 


Youcot m 
QUICK SILVER! 


GET BACK TOYOUR DESK,) YOURE 700 OLD 
YOU ANTIQUE PENCIL- FOR ROCK ANO 
F ROLLS 


PUSHER! 


GREAT SIZZLING STAR: 
LET GO OF ME! 


HOLD IT RIGHT THERE, SILVERHAWKS/ 
TLL PUT 100,000 LIMBO-VOLTS THROLIGH 
HIS NOGGIN ANE COOG HIS TIRED alo 


SO LONG, SUCKERS! \JUST BRING 

YOU CAN HAVE HIM ALONG 

THIS BUNGLING NEXT TIME, 

HUNK OF SCRAP ‘CAUSE HE'S 
METAL BACK! MORE HELP TO 

US THAN HE 

'5 10 YOU," 

HAHAHAHA! 


00 AS HE SAYS, EVERYONE. Pg. NOT, 


OPEN FIRE... REPEAT... 
OPEN FIRE? 


DO NOT 


SURE, SURE.,.BUT. 
THOSE BLASTED PER- 


THE LIEUTENANT'S 

RIGHT, COMMANDER! 

WITH US AROUND, 

THERE'S NO NEED FOR 

YOU TO GO OUT IN 
THE FIELDS 


BESIDES, SIR, YOU 
WORK BEST FROM 
RIGHT HERE IN 
HAWKHAVEN / 


I'M GETTING TOO OLD FOR 
THIS SORT'A GAME. 


WHAT 90 YOU HAVE 
FOR US, BIG FELLA? 


NICE SHOP YOU GOT HERE, 
LAOY WORTH PROTECTING, 
RIGHT 7 


YEAH / YOU NEEO. 
PROTECTION /, 


PAY UP, LADY! OR TH/S’ WILL 


HAPPEN TO YOL// seven, 


SPACE CREEPS! 


I SAY WE GET 
WE DOWN TO 
CALL THAT BECLAMA AND 
LOWER THAN SACK THAT 
A SNAKE IN PHONY RACKET 
A WAGON- FOR GooD! 


YOU CON'T 
NEED ANY ORDERS. 
YOU GUYS KNOW 
WHAT TO 00, AND 
HOW TODO IT. 


YES, SIR! . 
LET'S GO, 


T'S GO, 
SILVERHAWKS!. 


ORDERS, COMMANDER 
STARGAZER? 


MAKE WAY! MAKE WAY FOR THE 
LIMBO MAIL, YA KNOW WHAT I MEAN 7 


ZEEEEEEEK! MAKE 

WAYS NEITHER SNOW. 

NOR SLEET, NOR SPACE 

CREEPS CAN STOP THE 
MAIL! 


{ IT'S TOUGH MAK- 
ING ENDS MEET 
ON JUST A FEW 


ALL RIGHT, SEYMOUR... ZEEK,.. WHAT 


L IN LIMBO ARE YOU COING ?: 


DOING? DOING? WHY, WE'RE 
DELIVERING THE LIMBO MAIL, 
COMMANDER! 2EEK JUST GOT 
US THE CONTRACT FROM EARTH 
CENTRAL / 


I. KNOW WHAT YOU MEAN, 
SEYMOUR! BRING THE SACK 
Wott Ge heee aa 
THE ONL q 
FOR AROUND HERE IS eed 
PAPERWORK << 


HURRY IT UP ZEEK! AND 
TREAT THOSE PACKAGES 
RIGHT! BANG ‘EM AROUND 
ALITTLE! 


GREAT GALAXIES! ANDO TA 
GOING TO PUT UP WITH THIS 
EVERY DAY 2” 


OH, I GETIT. I LOOK ATA PICTURE IN THE SOMEONE MUST THINK 
MAG AND IT REFLECTS A HOLOGRAM OF ME I'M OUTOATED. 
IN THAT OUTFIT. HUMPH,! 


SAY, YOU LOOK 
Goo? IN THAT 
ONE! 


IT'S NOT ME. 
NEITHER IS 


NOW THAT'S 
REALLY YOU, 
COMMANOER! 


> \ 
YOU GOT IT! A\ 
“THE MAIL a ¥ 
MUST GET : 

THROUGH! 


ANDO I'M NOT 


WELL, HAWKS... LET'S MOSEY 
Pel ON BACK TO THE RANCH AND 
IN YOU GO, MAYBE THIS TIME YOU'LL y TELL THE OLD MAN THE 
HAROWARE! LEARN-- EXTORTION GOOD NEWS! 
DOESN'T PAY! a 
HE'LL HAVE 
PLENTY OF 
TIME TO THIN 


/ 


eg 


LET'S FACE IT. THE ) I GUESS YOU'RE RIGHT, STi 
MIGHT NOT LIKE ORIFT, SKIP. OLO MAN'S MACHINERY Jey HEART, BUT THE COMMANDER'S 
“THIS GOOD NEWS, ITLL JUST ISN'T UP TO SNUFF TOO STUBBORN TO EVER ADMIT 
I MEAN, AFTER MAKE HINA ANYMORE. . IE NEEDS UPPATING. 
WHAT HAPPENED FEEL LIKE WE pas 
OOGETTER 


¢ YOU KNOW HIM i 
HE THINKS HE'S 60 
TO HANDLE EVERY- 
THING SOMETIMES, 


WELL WE 20, 
NOW DOT WES 


HOLO ON, COPPER KIDD... \ "RH YES, COPPER. WE'RE JUST 
WE ALL LIKE HIM THE WAY HE bi SAYING THAT HE SHOULON'T 
<> BE UPSET. : ENDANGER HIMSELF WHEN 


E'S NOT EQUIPPED FaR 
IT. 


WHAT'S WITH THE 
LUGGAGE, COMMANDER: 


PUTA MUZZLE 
ON IT, BLUEGRASS, 


ANO FIRE UP THE 
MARAT, LNEEOA 


LIFT TO THE SPACE- 
PORT ON BEDLAMA, 


[ENE BEEN THINKING-- YOU 
GUYS WERE RIGHT ABOUT 
ME. I'M INEFFECTIVE 
HERE IN hee. OuT- 


. DATED. 
SOIT'S TIME FOR THE 
OLD MAN TO FACE FACTS. 
BOO YEARS OF FIGHTING 
THE MOB WEARS A BODY 
DOWN. I’M GOING TOGO 
GET ME A NEW ONE. 


GREAT IDEA, COMMANDER 

STARGAZER! WE'LL TAKE 

CARE OF LIMBO WHILE fi 
. YOU'RE GONE! 


I'M GOING TO GET RE- 
FITTED, TAKE A VACA- 
TION-- HAVE A FEW 
LAUGHS WITH THE 
OLD CROWD. 


THEY OON'T HAVE TO 
AGREE SO EASILY. 


SURE TLL 
COME BACK, 


GOING SOMEWHERE, ) EARTH. HOME. 
COMMANDER 2 


CHICAGO. YOU 
GET MY RIFT? 


WHAT 00 YOU MEAN, 

I SHOULON'T GO2 You'RE| 

WRONG, KIOD. I'M NOT 
ANY aa Wig WAYTI 


= 


NO, NO, KIDD... HE'S 
COMING BACK, AND 
\\ HE'LL BE BETTER 
FOR IT! 


MY $16 15 RIGHT, KIDD! NO ONE HERE 
LOST CONFIDENCE IN COMMANDER 
STARGAZER... 


» 


TAR! 


MON 
SKY-SHADOW 
HAS A REPORT 
FOR US FROM 
HAWKHAVEN ! 


se AND AT THE BOTTOM. 
¥ STAR: 


Y é 
STARGAZER, THE 
SILVERHAWKS ARE 
OEAD DUCKS....IF 
WE Act MOWZ 


CALL OUT THE MOG, ANDO I KNOW JUST 
YES -MAN! WITH STAR- HOW TO DOITL 
GAZER GONE AND oy 

DISSENT IN THE 

CHICKEN Coop, WE 

CAN CLIP THE 

SILVERHAWKS 

WINGS FOR 


AFTER BLUEGRASS DROPS 
OFF COMMANDER COMMANDER'S REALLY GONE. AND 
STARGAZER. I_SORT'A GOT THE FEELING HE 
DION'T MEAN TO COME BACK. 
SHUCK: 


@ 


IT'S TEN-To- 3 
ONE AGAINST 
YOU, COWBOY! Ani 


SAY GOOD-BYE, Y WHOA, NELLY! I WAS sO MAY DAY! MAYOAY! MARAT 
SILVERHAWK! | OCCUPIED T LET‘EM NAIL 70 HAWKHAVEN’ Z GOT 
“THE FUEL LINE, STUCK SOME 
LIKE A SITTING DUCK... 


TROUBLE... 


Quick, I Just GOT A MAYDAY TRY TO RAISE HIM 
FROM THE MARAT, BUT IT AGAIN, WILL. 
CUT OFF és 
, ° 
oe V 2. REN, ‘o / 0° 
ce Lae sy 
a 


AT-LAST... HAWKHAVEN/S’ 

MINE! FROM HERE, T 

SHALL DOMINATE ALL OF 
LIMBO! 


THERE'S STILL THE BIRD 
ANO THE MIME, MON#STAR, 


GENERAL / Nw SO WHAT'S THIS EMERGENCY 
PICKING UPA IN LIMBO ALL ABOUT, GENERAL 
TRANSMISSION, SMYTHE- RAWLINGS 7 

VERY FAINT... 

DON'T KNOW, 

PROFESSOR. ITISAY 
CLASS-Z SILNER- 
HAWK SCRAMBLE -- 
ONLY COMMANDER 
STARGAZER CAN 
OECIPHER IT. WELL, HE 
WAS DOWN 
INREFITTING 
CHECKING 
OUT HIS 
NEW BODY. 


NEVER MINOTHAT 
NOW, WHERE IS 
STARGAZER 7 


WORKED OUT, BUT 
IT'S PRETTY SLICK, 
HUH, GENGRAL?, 


COMMANCER 
STARGAZER 


HE WAS HERE A WHILE AGO, 
GENERAL. BUT THEN A 
COUPLE OF FRIENDS OF HIS 

PICKEC HIM UP SAID THEY 
WERE FROM CHICAGO. 


“THEY HEADED FOR THE 
CINILIAN SECTION. VISITORS’ 
MESS, I THINK." 


HERE WE GO, Boys! 

LET'S SEE IF L REMEMBE! 

RIGHT-- A FUT! EeurnOn, aioe) 
FOR MR. KIYOMASU.. 


+A LEPRECHALIN 
GAS CLUSTER 
FOR MR. O'REILLY, 


-..ANO COMMANDER 

STARGAZER GETS THE 

SUPERNOVA, CHICAGO~ 
STYLE! 


OLD FRIEND IS 
MUCH TROUBLED, 


YEAH, STARGAZER-- 
WHAT'S EATING YOUT 
THOUGHT You'd BE 
GLAD TO SBE YOUR 

OLD MASTER 
SERGEANT. 


See 
IT'S THIS Nee For V ume JUPITER... I WISH I 


GETTING, IT'S 
FIGURING IF BECOMING” 


FASTBACK IS Sine ONLY WAY 
T CAN STAY THE FORCE, 


SHOULO Peoeasly JUST. 


ONLY AS OLO AS YOU JS 


FEEL, BUDDY! 


'T 50 AO? THEN TO 
FUL THE WAY I AM! 


TROUBLE IN LIMBO! YOU'RE NEEDED. CLASS ONE 
SILVERHAWK SCRAMBLE CODE, PERSONALIZED TO 
YOUR ALPHA WAVES. 


THAT WOULD BE COPPER 
KIOD'S FREQUENCY. 


- LIMBO GALAXY HAS. Far er 
SILVERHAWKS CEFEATED. 
HAWKHAVEN CAPTURED... 

COME QUICK. 


ARE WE GLAD 10 SEE YOU, 
COMMANDER! THE MOB RUNS 
LIMBO NOW! THEY WORK ‘OUTTA 
HAWKHAVEN! IT'S HORRIGLE, 
YOU KNOW WHAT I MEAN? 


IT ROES, FUEL 
TLE CaLaNses 


Ege O. 

Sm * 
11+ ONLY ABOUT A WEEK OF 
LIMBO TIME HAS PASSED. 


HAWKHAVEN, 
COMMANDER ¢ 


7 _ SEYMOUR. 
TAKE ME TO 


ZEEEK! IT'S THE COMMANDER! 
LIMBO IS SAVED. SEYMOUR! 


eS 

TAKE ME To 

BRIM#STAR, 
SEYMOUR. 


SHOULDN'T YOU GOTIT, 
YOUGOTO COMMANDER! 


IRIMHSTAR, 
\Oul 


BRIMKSTAR. 


LET'S GO, COMMANOER. WE'VE 
BEEN HERE FOR HOURS! IT’S 
EMPTY / F 


HAS TO COME BACK HERE 
TO REPLENISH HIS ENERGY, 
WE'LL WAI 


EH? WHAT DID 
YOU'SAY, YES-MANZ, 
By 


me ral 


WHAT'O £ 
TELL YA? 


YES-MAN... THE TRANS 


FORMATION CHAMBER! 


={ WHAT 00 YOU KNOW-- [ THAT'S QUITE THE LEFT 
A GLASS JAW. CROSS, COMMANDER. ¥/ 
KNOW WHAT I MEAN 2 


A UTTLE OFF THE TOF, nS) 


BUZZ- SAW... LIKE COWN 
TO THE NECK! MAHAHA /, 


~M= MON 48 2 EVERYONE FREEZE, OR 
SA MONE STORE Z TAKE HIS HEAD OFF YOU 
GET My DRIFT? 


WITHIN MINUTES: YOU DIO IT, IT'S THE BIGGEST \ WE OWE You YOU BET_YOU 00, SILVERHAWKS ! Fes 

THE STARS SHINE | COMMANOER... } TOUCHOOWN Ever \ EVERYTHING, BUT SAVE IT TILL WE GET THESE fe 

AGAIN 1M LIMBO WITHOUT A SCORE! ANENO JCOMMANDER-- x PUNKS TO THE PENAL PLANET. 4 
GALAXY! SHOT FIREC/ RUN ALL THE WAY AN APOLOGY 


FROM EARTH! MOST OF ALL. CON 


SF 


PENAL PLANET ? BUT I COPPER KIDD-- ONLY YOU KNEW __X THIS O10 006 LEARNED 
JUST CAME FROM THERE! I OWE YOU ONE, THAT I DION'T NEE? AN OLO TRICK HE'O FOR- 
WHEN EVERYONE: ANY NEW BODY TOBE ) GOTTEN, COPPER, THANKS, 
EXCEPT YOL/LOST| | WHAT L WANTED TO 
CONFIDENCE IN --ME, 
ME, I LOST S7ARGAZER-- 
CONFIDENCE THE MAN WHO 
TAMED LIMBO 


ITROOUONG ANEW SILVERHAWKS 
BE HERE WH. 


nee 


fee): . 5 5 
_ ASSISTANT EDITOR: DARYL EDELMAN 


clo MARVEL COMICS GROUP-387 Park Avenue South-New York, New York 10016 


Attention correspondents: if you don't want your full address printed, please be sure totellus so! 


Dear HAWK SQUAWK; 

Congratulations on a great comic! | read 
issue #s 1, 2 and 3 and loved them! I've 
never seen the TV show (I don't think they 
show it where | live — if anyone out there 
can tell me if they do, I'd greatly appreciate 
it.) The thing | like best about SiL- 
VERHAWKS is their cyborg bodies. It 
seems like most everybody in the comic has 
some metal and some flesh-and-blood in 
them! I'm also glad that you showed us their 
origin story in issue #1 — | wouldn't want to 
be kept guessing as to how the Silverhawks 
came to be. | do have a question, though. 
When the Copper Kidd first appeared in 
issue #1, he was red. Now he's a brown 
color, kind of like what copper is supposed 
to look like. Why did his colors change? 
Maybe to fit his name better? Oh well, it's 
not that important, so ! won't hold it against 
you. | guess that's all | have to say for now, 
So until next time, bye! 


Drake Nordico 
111 Jyker Ave. 
Logan, Ill. 32854 


Glad you noticed the Copper Kidd's 
change In style, Drake. Just as you 
change your clothes, the Silverhawks re- 
place parts of their armor that become 
damaged or obsolete (one of the many) 
advantages of being partly metal, partly 
reall). Evidently, the Copper Kidd just 
wanted a change in color, and we're 
happy that he went with a color more in 
keeping with his name. 


Dear Don, 

What | like best about SILVERHAWKS is 
— the villains! Yes, the villains. All the Sil- 
verhawks look the same, which is okay, be- 
cause they're all part of the same team. The 
villains, on the other hand, all have bizarre 
and radically different shapes and powers. 
Even Mon’star has two different forms! | 
kind of think he looks meaner in his little, 
untransformed state because of the 
eyepatch and the mane of hair. The rest of 
the villains all look kind of corny, but that's 
what makes them so great! | hope you con- 
tinue to have the Silverhawks run into that 
mangy mob every issue. 


Orson Keyes 
Brooklyn, NY 


Worry not, Orson! Those nasty no- 
goodniks would show up to cause 
mayhem whether we wanted them to or 
not! And watch for even more nasties — 
newer and badder ones — to be showing 
up in the future! 


Dear Marvel, A 

| am a 21-year-old college student who 
does not normally purchase comic books. 
‘However, | have the good fortune of having 
@ roommate that does. If it weren't for him, | 
would never have picked up a copy of SIL- 
VERHAWKS. |, like every other kid, read 
comics when | was younger, but then drop- 
ped the habbit as | grew older. Now I've 
gotten back into it, and SILVERHAWKS is 
‘one of the main reasons why. Why am | 
raving to such an extent about SIL- 
VERHAWKS? 

Firstly, | appreciate the bizarre juxtaposi- 
tions of old and new. The whole theme of 
this comic book seems to be one of mixtures. 
and combinations. One particularly effective 
combination comes in the form of Comman- 
der Star-Gazer. He inhabits an office replete 
with artifacts of the 40's and 50's — items 
such as the frosted glass windows in the 
door, the venetian blinds that always seem 
to be crooked, the bookshelf, and most 
amusing of all, the antique-looking fan that 
sits on his desk. The there is the Comman- 
der himself. One's image of a futuristic 
space station commander tends to run to- 
wards Captain Kirk, or Flash Gordon, or any 
‘one of a thousand stereotypical futuristic- 
looking images. Star-Gazer’s suspenders 
and loose tie are as contrary as one could 
get! His bionic parts, peeking out through 
the neck of his shirt and framing his head, 
seem absurdly out of place, yet almost casu- 
ally normal at the same time. 

Then there's the Copper Kidd, “the volun- 
teer from the planet of mimes.” PLANET OF 
MIMES'!7\ agree that mimes should get their 
‘own planet (preferably one that I'm not on!), 
but | would never. never in a million years 
conceive a planet of mimes. It's not the 
usual element one finds in the lexicon of 
science fiction. Planets full of dinosaurs, 
sure, but not planets full of mimes! And the 
way they talk about it, like it was the most 
casual thing — I'm sorry I'm going on about 
it, but the concept is just so twisted — | 
applaud the genius who came up with the 
whole idea. On the other hand, | find the 
Copper Kidd annoying and disturbing to look 
al. | understand that these licensed charac- 
ters are created by the toy companies. What 
would make a toy company think that a 
mime character would sell? 

The two examples I've already cited are 
only a part of what seems to be a very 
bizarre and interesting universe. The styling 
of the vehicles is another space and time 


anachronism. The villains have the most un- 
usual and unlikely shapes and abilities. 


j Rca 


4 


Taken all together, it makes for a very in- 


teresting comic book 
! could go on forever about the merits of 
this strange book, but I'm going to close with 
this one request — if the art team ever 
changes, make sure that whoever takes 
over in the future maintains the same level 
of caring detail and retains the unique flavor 
of the universe the Silverhawks inhabit. If 
they don't, you'll hear from me — and I'll 
know, ‘cause I'll be picking up every issue 
from now on and watching you very closely. 
. John Speer Voskamp 
1335 Rodman Street 
Philadelphia, PA 


What a letter! Thanks, John. It's really 
impressive — and flattering — to hear 
from someone who finds such depth and 
enjoyment in every issue of our humble 
comic. Keep reading, John Speer — and 
tell your friends! We might start a whole 
new college trend! Next thing you know, 
they'll be offering classes entitled 
“Chaos and juxtaposition in the SiL- 
VERHAWKS Universe” — and all you 
readers out there will have a head start! 
(Who said comics didn’t help with your 
education?) 


